NEWSPAPE R LAWS.

1. Any person who tulu-n & paper regular
from the office—whether directed to his
pame or apother’s, or whether he has sub
eribesd or nov—ia responsible for the pay-
T
‘;..I If a person onders his paper discontin
wod, he must pay all arrenrages, or the pub-
h sher may continne to send it until paymen?
made, wnd eolleet the whaole amoant, wheth-
.r the paper s taken from the oifies or not,

3. v Courts have decided that refusing
10 ke pawspapers knd periodicals from the
;,.,_;wml-n, or removing and leaving them no.
aliwd for, in prima facke evidence of fraud.

JOB PRINTING

" OF ALL KINDS “i

PROMPTLY EXECUTED

AT LOW RATES.

—

| VOL IX. NO. 46.

MORRISVILLE AND HYDE PARK, VERMONT,

SEPTEMBER 18, 1890.

TERMS $1.50.

ADVERTISING RATES.
. W—

n.
00
60,00
40.00
ROO0
G000
20,00
15.00

D.00

6.00

HPACE.
One column (20 inches)
One-haolf column (13 inchog)....ee.
One-fourth eolumn (64 inchos)
Onesixth column (45 inches). oo
One-eighth column (3% inches ).
Ome-eleventh column innhes )
One-sixteenth ealumn (1% inches).....
One-twenty-sixth colwmn (1 ineh).....
Une-fift y second colamn (4 inch)

RATE PHR Y
§1

FPRACUTIONAL PAETS OF A YEAR CHARGED AR FOLLOWE:

1-10th Four months, 5-10tha
One month, 2-10ths Five months, G-10ths
Two months, 3-10ths Six months, 7-10ths
Threemonths, 4-10ths Eight mwonths, $-10ths

One insertjon,

leading notices, 10 cents per line each inser-
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insertions ) $1.050, Lognl notiess (3 mm‘ﬂhllll}
lilulnnr_v Noticew, Cards of

1O centm e Hine
Thonks, &c., TH conts per inch of 12 lines,
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BUSINESS CARDS.

AUSTIN BELENAD,

EALER IN Butter, Cheese, Beans,
visiona, No. 17 Fulton Street,

¥. N. RAND & CO.,

OMMISSION MERCHANTS and Whalea
Dealers in Country Prodoce, Butter, Egg
Potatoes, Fruilts, etc. 29 & 2 Locust 8L,
HaveEusiLi, Mass,

I. M. GECRGE & CO.,
J.
MERCH \\I“‘-
eges, beans, poultry,
Also dealers in Forelgn and D
Conslgnments solicited and opde
I South Market S¢t., BOSTON, Mass,

and Pro-
Boston.

. HARDING.

in  butter,

hibe 3
(__ cheess,
and syrup.
tic Frults.
solicited.

HALL & JOHNSON,
E. J. HaLL. E. H. JOHXSON.
HYSICIANS .\_\'Ia SURGEONS Office
hours until 8 A, a. ; frowm ! todand dtosy.
OmMee at Dre. Hall's resldens
Mo |=1':-\ ILLE.

M.

G. W. DOTY,

ACTICAL USDERTAKER. Flnest goods
the market afords. Iee box and embalmer.
MoRRISVILLE, VL

C. H. CRISTY,
URVEYOR AND DRAFTSMAN. All Kinds
h of Compass, Transit, and Level Work

krufnpl]\ attended fo. Also Agent Vermont
stivnal Life Ius. Co.

I)'.I:

JomuxsoN, VL

5. E. FOSTER,
ANUFACTURER aud dealer in all Kinds of
Marble and Granite, Work Guaranteed
as Good and Prices as Low as any in Vermont.
Portland Streel. \Inumm ILLE, \ L

STATE NORMAL 6('[!00] iy

OHNSON, VT. Terms of 90 weeks each
L4 Bretn thie first Tuesday of Sepltember and
second Tudsday of Februury.
A. H. CamreELL, I'L. D.,

Principal.

J. A. ROBINSON,

I)h.\T\l SURGEON,

Office -\; eit Sundays from 12 tol P,
extracting. FPativnts from out of fown,
make engagements by wall In advance.

MoRRISVILLE,
'\vl !nl

V. W. JEWETT,

E&LFI' IN Wagons of all Kinds; one and
D two b mno Lumber and l‘xpn-u Wagous,
Buggles, ete. Iron \\uﬁ and repairing done to
tl'l'lﬁ‘l' also Horse Shoeing. Give him & call,

MongtsvILLE, VL

. H. MILLER,

TETERINARY SULGEON, gradunte Mont-

real Veterinary Coiege, Hontrury Fellow

Montreal Madical Assoclation, Veterinary Sur-
o to Shelburne Farms. Calls prompily at- |

ndded. Ofee, 110 Church Street,
BurLiNarox, Vi

W. M. SMITIH,

EALER IN Italian and American

L all Kinds of Granite ; Monuments, H -

stones, Tablets, &e, Cemetery work ueatly ex-
ecuted orders promptly filled

CAMBRIDGE,

Mirble,

V&

H. N. WAIT E M. D.
Formerly of Stowe, Vi, ; recentl

City ; regilay grado

Gives special 4ty

ehronle and noervous dises:

rience in the regular y

sargery in the City of

and Dispensary Expe

Qity references god ¢«

ed on Jf.l{.lll- ation.

nentlv loested,

wk ;. also Hospital
we. I[ shest New York
try '4 stimonlals furaish-
OMee and restdence perma
Johnson. Vi. ‘w

Pound at Last

A purely l!t']'h.li remedy which con-
tains no minerals or ]"ll!:‘uhln:‘\ drugs,
for the treatment of all diseases of the
Liver and Kidneys.

Upon the health of these organs, de-
ends the bealth of every organ of the
pody. The chronic lhv‘.lwh of thou-
sands, whe suffer hopelessly, and are
treated ineffectunlly, might be traced
directly to disordered Liver and Kid-
neys. and cured by the proper remedies,
.quw'l to the root of the disease.

‘be following testimonial is one of
hundreds received, as confirmation of
the curative properties of our remedy,
which is lmt only formulated 11)'_ a Phy-
sician of 25 years’ actual practice, but
prpu{-nbﬁ] by over sl physicians.
sale by all druggists at 81 per bottle or
6 bottles for 85. Dr. Royee's Journal
matled free.

ST, JORNBDRURY,

RoyoE—Dear Sir

compelied to cancel my preachiug ongagements
in consequence af we -nhh & of volesn attended
with much suffering. 1 contivwed frr this eondi-
tlon for eight months, unable to sttend to my
ministerinl duties and no encouragement that 1
shiotld be able to resume tny labors Dr'. Hoyee
belng In town 1 applied for medicul treatment,
and find myself wholly eared, volee tull strength.
and relleved of suffering. It affurds me greast
feasure 10 bear testimeny to the exellent effeets

VT., duly
(e year ag

rom treatment recelved, and shall always ree- |
1L

omend Dr. Boyee to all who are suffering,
matter what the troubie may be or how
many doctors you have tried In valn,  Call oy
m ; you will find in PDr. Royee b siaplathizing
friend and a skillful physician,
EV. M

ST, ALBANS,
Dr. RovoE,

Irear S0~ 1T want tolotthe peopl
your medlolne has done for me.
sufferer from cotarrh amd
was a rowring owise In wv | 1 all the
e aml & cons t congh, with « pings In
the throst. I began to fenr 1 was ruaning into
eonsumption. 1 bl tried so many physiclans,
and o wueh patent medicine 1 wns elear dis-
conrnged.
Herbal Bemedy. 1 done 3o with uo f aithi whit-
ever. bui the first hottle convineed me that |t
had the true meril. My cotigh is i-r.urv‘ly rured,
the roaring in my nead 8 all gond, and 1 know
I am on the road to raphd reeovery, and [ ean-

b
V1.,

HENDERSON,
Nov, 18, 1807,
r know what

as a gread
bropehitis ; there

A Iriend persuaded me to try your |

Special Bargams for this Month.

|

Closing Out Salel

To make room for Fall and Winter
oods. Now is the time to buy Clothing.
P.ints and Ginghams must go, like-
wise all Summer Goods, Fans,
Parasols, &e. Just received a large
line of Ladies and Gentlemen’s Neckwear.
For Boots, Shoes, and Groceries go to

Welch & Farrington, Johnson.

ALL and WINTER.

18S90—-1891.

NEW CLOAKS, JACKETS, SEAL
PLUSH SACQUES & CAPES.

Our first invoice of New Fall and Winter Garments

For Ladies, Misses and Children,

has arrived. We shall be pleased to show our new stock, for we feel confident
it will bear comparison in styles and prices with any in the State. Some very
clioice styles and novelties in CHILDREN'S GARMENTS.

- NEW FALL DRESS GOODS.

We open this week a l:'r;:t’ line of latest styles in French and German Dress
Fabrics. Plaids, Stripes. and all the new shades in plain Serges, Henriettas.
Belgium Broad Cloths, Flannels, &c.; also a much larger assortment of BLACK
DRESS GOODS than ever before.

58" Scotch Yarns, Germantown Yarns, Saxony Yarns,
and a full line of colors in Pearl’s Johnson Yarns.

Geo. K. Currier, Morrisville.

MONTPELIER CRACKERS

THE BEST IN THE WORLD,

— MANUFACTURED BY

C. H. Cross & Son,

Montpelier, Vermont.

ALSO MANUFACTURERS

FINE CONFECTIONERY

OF

Call on H. N. GRAY for Your

STOVE PIPE, ELBOWS, and TIN-WARE "

— OF EVERY DESCRIFTION,

Any Eind of Repair Work Pertaining to the Tin Business

and your work will be done up in & neat, w url\m.lnhiu' manner and our charges will be as low as
the lowest.

ARE YOU GOING TO WANT A PLOW THIS ALY

We enrry the
plows u the

AND FOR ——

Yankee, Morrisville zard, Patrick,

s ilso vepales for .]l Kine |~-"1u|n\1

DO YOU NAHT ANYTHING IN THE BOOT AND SHOE LINE?

- You know we
Gioknd CinpEress Shoes

Lufkin, %
arket

and all of the other leading

are head-qunrters,
81.25
£ will rons Tuesday for Cast

+ Stim !-, (Call Boots, 8150
or Nox-Em-All ebildren,
om Work K

Niee Kip Boots, Tap and
youths and boys' School
- ZE= A conts por dozei.

sium

H. N. GRAY, CAMBRIDGE, VT.

For |

is now showing the finest line of

New Suits, New Over Sacks,

| New Pants and New Fur-

| nishings at the

LOWEST PRICES !

not express my thankfuiness, and 1 would say to |

any stifferer, try this grent Herbal Remedy.,
Yours respectfully,
Mus. ErLes Howe,

Hardy, Harris & Co.,
(SOLE PROPRIETORS )
MORRBISVILLE, VERMONT

P, 8.—arrespondence solicited by ns
orto E. W. Royee, M. D,

(_?-( HANT FS-\ 4}1RhﬁiR5 ”ﬁ“

g'JTCHgaﬁ “

Y GUARANTY

‘(DE PAR‘K

VERMONT

. OGN SAT ’5'

Springheld,

Ever shown in Lamoille Co.
‘Call at the Clothing Store, Cham-
peau Block, and see if
it is not so.

|
0. M. WATERMAN. Morrisville

Absolutely Pure.

For Sale By
C. H. SLOCUM,
Morrisville, Vermont

— =
- —

— DESIRABLE —

BULLDING LOTS !

IO —
MORRISVILLE.

lm;_uire of W. M. PARKER, Wolcott,
Vi., or R. [I. PECK, Morrisville,
Vt., for terms and prices.

A Full Line of

FRUITS & CONFECTIONERY

D. N. HUTCHIN’S,

George Elmore’s Block,
Morrisville, Vit.

Also a good assortment of

TEAS, COFFEES, SPICES,

—_—AINTD —

GROCERIES OF ALL KINDS.

Tobaccos, Pipes, Cigars, &c., all at
lowest eash prices.
A full stock of the LI. C.

Shingles constantly on haund.

THE VERMONT

Baldwin

Savings Investment

COMPANY.

The Company confines its business to the eare
and Investinent of savings Depesits and
Trust Funds.

Fumls Rix Months or louger, 5 per cent
| -Yeur Coupon Savings Ihnrul»- i per cent.
I Year C oupon Savings Bonds, 5 per eent,
Coupons will be paid at any Bauk in New Eng-
land.

This Company has mapy advantages over
other savings lll‘l”ll[iﬂ"‘ The officers and di-
rectors are well-known business men, The
Company offers a falr rate of loterest, with the
assurmnce of perfect safety. Information given
or will be sent on application.

Directors and Advisory Board.

J

E.
1.
.
.

LOCKLIN,
ILAKELY,
CLEMENT.
SINLEY,
SMITH.

A.
E.
A
¥
E.

. BIRLEY,
THOMAS,
\ COCHITAN,
lnn NOoRTOoN,
« DEAVITY,

The Company is now issulng the second series
of 5 and 6 per eent. Savings Howds amounting to
$£50,000,00 [n sums of 100 and over, The Bouds

k for themselves, as the first S50,000,00 was
m HH Months. No Bank can give better

“

Trusives,

Opposlle Post Office, Monlpeher.

IF YOU HAVE

NALARIA (R PILES,

SICH HEADACHE, DUMRB AGTE. € ()ﬂ-
TIVE BOWELS, SOUR STOMACI and
BELCHING : IT your food does not as-
similate and you have no appetite,

Tutt’s Pills

will emre these troubles. Try thoemg
oulmve no wyg Lo lose, bntwill
vigorous bod Price, 2d¢, per
SOLD E""EBY‘VHERL.

WILL MAKE HENS LAY

Mixed with the moming feed provents
Egg Eating aud Feather Picking, cures
Rowup and Cholera,

A small sum expended for It will retum
many Umes thes cost in the Inoreased pro.
duction of Egps Bokl by Seedsmen. §
Feedmen, Drugeists, and General Doesl- B8
ors. 11bh. Pk 24 Ib. I"kg- S0e. BIb.
Pkg. $1.00. 11b, L,; pent by maldl for d0e.

L. B, LORD, Propr., BURLINGTON, VT,

o

PR ILLUSTRATED
ATALOGUE FREE

GUI]%‘ sJ fﬂ:‘fi{é‘i‘;lﬁﬂ Boston

l

Boom New England.

S

A VERMONTER:'S BXPERIENCE N DAROTA.

[ leit the green hills of Vermont
A venr ago lust apring
I had saved a little goney,
And | thooght ‘twonld Le the thing
To go out west and DUy a farm,
And work with mighaod main;
Giet rich ns Gould or ¥@&nderhilt
Aud then comp back 8gnin.

And now 'm back inOld Vermont,
I've learned a lesson. too.
I cannot tell you hslf the ills
And troubles 1've ben through.
My pocket-book is empty,
And I haven't zot it thing
To show for all 1"ve sitffered since
A vear ago last spring.

I have read about Dakotn
With ita mighty fighds of grain,
And of the bulmy .lrlllll ™
That were wofted 0'er its plain;
Aboutiits gentle shawers,
And pleasant fiellle of snow,
And tharefore to Bakotn
I mnde i my mind to go

pilt i hoose,
grain,

I bought afl
I <owed my field
Al woited Tor S
T Lo e il

For on one surismr's day
There vinme i gertle zophyr
Aund it Dlew my hbuse awuy.

1 watched my flelds of growing grain,
And figured o'erand o'er

The bounteous gain that I should have,
A hundred fold or more.

The gold for which 1I'd sell my grain
The mortgage [ wounld poy.

Alas! The ** hoppergrosses '
And carried it away.

came

The chills and fever then jumped in,
And stayed with me till fall
Then shortly Mr. Blizeard came
And made o frichdly eall,
He brought those plensant fulls of snow,
And kindly burisd me
RBo deep that for o week or more
The sun 1 did not see.

Before thut dreary winter passed
I nearly starved to death,
And in the spring | gnthered up
Whnt few thiogsl had left;
And so—by working on the way—
At last, worn ouf and gaunt,
1 found myself oncs more—thank God!
Again in Old Vermont.

That furm s in the same old pluce,
IT it hasn't blown away,
And anyone can have it
If the mortgage they will pay.
But to the young men of Vermont
My kind advice would be,
Stick to the green New England hills,
They re guod enongh for me.
—[ Bellows Falls Times,

—————

Sally Patterson.

From a peak of the Alleghanies one

| ean sce the town of Harburg, built

CAPITAL STOCK, $50,000.00

apon a hill and almost surrounded by
a river that is famous in song. In the
days when a ecanal eonnected these
with a railroad which crossed the
mountains Harburg was a place of im-
partance. :

Of its gay society Bally Donnelly was
the belle. She was tall and slender.
Her bright eyes. rich complexion, ready
wit and graceful mannersmade her the
most attractive young woman in the
town. Her teeth were very white, and
she being a brunette used them in smile
and laugh with startling effect.

One evening at a ball John Patter-
son was introduced to her. He wasa
civil engineer, stationed at Harburg,
and he was handesne and his ability
| to master a difficult problem in mathe-
| matics was wonderful, but he eould no
wore have figured to a nicety on an
estimate of u voman than he conld
have told what the moon's back is
made of. Like all izen of his kind he
fell in love without ealculation. Sally
Donnelly simply bewitched him. He
loved her with such devotion that his
wooing was” irresistible, and to the
astonishment of the gossips of Har-
burg it wns soon announced that John
and Sally were engaged.

Gossips would not believe she would
marry hini.  Sally Donnelly had led
society to regard her as a person with-
out heart. and no one thought her
gerious in engaging herselfl to John Pat-
terson. However, they were soon mar-
ried, and moved info a brick house at
the foot of Main streot. From his porch
John could see the packets fome on

| the canal and the trains go out on the

| n wrinkle.

railrond. In his residence, called by
the people of Harburg *‘the big briek,”
Sally entertained lavishly. IHer recep-
tions were the grandest Harburg had
seen, and she was courted by every-
body. Her extravagance was freely
commentad upon, but
were supposed to be great, for John
Patterson was believed to be rich,

Some happy yvears passed, and then
came a clogd upon Jolin Patterson's
brow. His house was Dbig, his wife
beautiful, and he was seemingly sue-
cessful in his business, but the voices
tlml sounded in his dwelling were alien.
| He wished that ehildren of his, born in
his hoose, shouted in its halls, frolick-
ed in its parlors and gladdened the
fonsts in s dining room. It would
have made him laugh to see a child of
his break n piece of china that all the
hougewives in  Harburg coveted. But
his wish was not gratitied. and the cloud
on liis brow grew blacker.

And in the shadow on his brow came
but his wife heeded neither
wrinkle nor elond. She was engrossed
with the preparations for a reception
that was to be mngniticent. At night

zo“ | she lay  nwake |Ic“-l;.!mllg her toilet,

| which shie meant Should be u marvel.
She asked her husband to draw a corve
for the drapery of the skirt of her dress,
and he obligingly made one of sharp

declivity. She thanked him, but did
| not use it.

“It is too procipitous,” she said.

“Perhaps not,” he replied.

It was not. if considered a prophecy,
for there s o swifltness in law process
that isstartling: like the “presto” of n
magicinn it works its changes sud-
l]!'hl_\'

A week or more after her reception
Mrs. Patterson “returning”™ some
wlls  She learned that her
hail  been great  suecess.
| tanght Harburg icty the

flowers in house decorntion

toilet it was prooonnced a

From listening to such
| Patterson returned to her home with
| padiant face and sparkling eves, She
alighted from her carrviage nimbly as a
bird. and looking at the stops ran up
them like young girl. When she
grusped the door knob she noticed a
!mmllnil tuoked oo the panel.  Angrily
| \|,.. toreit down, and without looking
at it ¢ rort g ded it in ber Iu and to throw
it on the pavemnent Then her sense of
nentiess prevailod upon her to take the
shect of paper into the house to throw

Wik

rvm'lrliutl
It had
value of
As lor her
mirnele.
attery Mrs.

il

=i

it in the waste basket,

She paused o wowent in the parlor.
There, on the seene of Ler recent social
guceess, she was softened.  Her anger
melted nnd lered
open the paper. probably the lnmpoon

WLV, curiosity her to
of some envious person who hud boldly
tacked it on her door.  As she ran her
the page the text began to

d, and ghe could searcely

over

grow confiv

eyes

her resources |

read it She was able, however, to |
learn from it that her honsehold goods |
were for sale, having been seized by
the sherifl. i

“John!" she impulsively called; and |
then she remembered that he had gone
over the monntains to survey a tract
of land. BShe sank on the sofa and
tried to think. Her lips were drawn
and her teeth showed their tips as she |
recalled the shuadow that had been on
his brow growing blacker daily, and
the paper in her hand made clear the
eause of it. 8She lifted the legal notice
and it earefully. It bhore every
marly of genuineness, and advertised
for sale all the personal property of
John Patterson. To the bill was an
nexed a partial list of the articles
seized. Dragging herself to the hall
door, she ealled a servant.

“Who put this paper
Margaret

“Thesherifl, wa’am ; and he wonkin't |
mind mwe tellin® him not l-v i

SThT TS il

The servant went I-m-
and Mrs. Patterson hastened to her
roomni.  Sitting down at her desk she
wrote a letter to Jobn and inclosed in
it the handbill. Two or three days be-
rore the time appointed for the sale she
received a note from John, who prom-
ised to fix everything when he eame
back. BShe the note to the
sheriff, and was surprised when he did
not heed it.

A mob invaded her parlors, surged
into her dining roomm and stormed
through her bed chambers. All the
while the auectioneer elamored, talking
as if he had consnlted a dictionary for
adjectives with which to describe the
articles under his hammer. The bid-
ders were eager and prices ran high,
Before her eves her furniture was sold
and taken away from Mrs. Patterson,
whose only remark to each buyer was:

“Be careful of that. Mr. Patterson
will ecome back soon and fix every-
thing; then I shall want that back."

No one laughed at her, but when the
sale was over and all her hounsehold
goods, save the necessary things nx-|
empted by law for the debtor, were |
carried off by the purchasers she was
no longer Mrs, Patterson to the resi- !
dents of Harburg. They spoke of her
then as Sally Patterson, but neither |
enviously nor admiringly, as they had
once done of Sally Donnelly. She,
ignorant of the loss of her position in
society, wrote a full aceount of the sale
to her husband. Among other things
she said:

rend

on the doer,

showed

“] know just who bought every-
thing, and 1 asked them all not fo in-
jure anything. so we eould have our
furniture and china back when you re-
turned and settled the debt.”

In a few weeks the sheriff came
again, and sold the house in which she
still lived. Then she was dispossessed
and her scanty furniture set ont in the
street. outeast. Her fa-
ther and her mother were dead, and
she had no relatives to whom to ap-
peal for aid. to a hotel she
asked for shelter until Mr, Patterson
came back, but-it was refused her, and
as for those who had onee eourted her
they made excuse,

“She is erazy.
to house her.”

When night fell a man, who was re-
{ml‘-.--l brutal and coarse, swore at the
people of Harburg—cursed them for
their inhumanity. Alone he went to
the sidewalk where Sally’s furniture
sant and earried it on his shoulder to a
little house located on some lots of his.

“Stay here, Mrs. Patterson, till your |
husband comes boek,™ he said, when
he had put her things to rights.

She thanked him and took posses-
sion of the low, two roomed house.
Her landlond never ealled upon her for |
rent while the years passed as she
waited for John's returm.  The smoke
from her fire curled up to the sky, and
the soot seerued to settle on her face,
for it grew darker until it was almost
black, Mer teeth shone more bright-
ly than they did in the days of her so-
cial eminence, and her eyes lost none
of their brilliance.

A crook came in her back,
heart was not bowed down, for it was
held up by hope.  Her abiding faith in
John's prowise to fix everything when '
he got back, and her treasuring of the
note, which evidence of it, led
people to she was erazy. Inno
other way did she manifest symptoms
of insanity.- She was harmless and
wandered about alone chattering to
herself. None, exeept perhaps now
and then an impish ehild, annoyed her.
The community pitied her and in an
apologetic way provided for her, even
allowed her to attend the chureh in
which she had onece rented a pew.

Althongh living alone she preserved
the purity of her English. Her words
were distinetly enunciated, but her)
voice gradually became hoarse. Her
once shapely hands became erookpd
and soiled in gathering coal and wood.

The coarse man who was her land-
lord was offered a fair price for all of
but he refused to sell |
Sally's little house

She was an

Going

It would not be safe

vet her

was

his lots one  day,

the one on which
stood

“Sally believes I'll leave her there
till her husband turns up, and 1 duu't
mean to drive her ont.”

The would-be buyer said rather scorn-
fully:

*1 hope you're not looking for John
Patterson to return

“I'm not, but his wife is, and she
ean wait for him right where she is”

After awhile McDonough sold the
lots east of the one on which her house
stood to the county authorities, who
purchased thewm for the site of the new
jail, “He did not think it necessary to
tell her of the sale, and the first knowl-
edeo she hnd of it was from the break
ing of ground for the foundutions of
the jail. Bhe was frightened, and yet
conld not believe that Bill would brealk |
his word to her. |

“Never fear, Mrs. Patterson,” he
siid Kindly, when she eame to him for |
information. I you could stay
in that house till John came back, and
by —— you ean!"

*Oh, MeDonough ! she

“I tempted you to swenr! It

was wrong of me to come. | am so |
porry. " |

As she stood belore him she was al-
most o oearicature of a woman, Her
dress was torn, her face was dirty, but
her gentle rebuke went to his heart and |
made him Lifting
hand, on which glistened her wedding
to n thin strip of gold,
pushed her disorderad hair from her
face and looked in wute supplication
to hitn not to repeat the profanity. For
a moment his eves rested upon her, saw |
the pleading face, noted the supplicaty
ing asir, commented upon the figure
that age had not robbed of grace |

sinicl

Me ex-

elnimed.

Nnensy n bony

ring, worn shie

ocamen back '
to the km:ﬁ

| before the mirror every day,

| terson and truced him to the end.

&welt for a second on
fantastic with

and thrown into the street. Then he
smiled.

“1 am sorry I done it, Mrs. Patter-
son.”

“I nm glad youn are, Mr. McDonough,
and 1 hope you will not swear again.”

“I won't, Mrs. Patterson."

Pleased with his promise, and be
lieving he wonld keep it, as he had the
other one he had mnde her, she went
back to her home without fear to wateh
the building of the jail.

One day, seized with idea, he

i

| went to Sally's house and knocked on

the door. Shie invited him in, but he
deeclined to enter.

“[ only came to ask, if I send yon
some new clothes, if you would wear
them, Mrs. Patterson?”

“I would, Mr, MeDonough, if you
will let John pay for them \\'hewe

This was not the reply he had hoped
for. It had dawned upon him that if
he improved Sally’s surroundings she
would become her old self again, and
then he conld ask her to marry him,
without ereating a sensation among the
gossips of Harburg. At one time of
his life he had not cared what was
gaid of him, =0 long as he kept out of
the eclutches of the law, but now he
desired to appear decorous, in an en-
deavor to link himself with respectabil-
ity by making Sally his wife. She was
gentle, kind and refined, despite the
many yvears of her poverty, and with
her as a companion his old age might
be full of happiness. The wish had
been slow in forming in him. It was
born of his loneliness, and for a long
time was not formulated in his mind,
but suddenly it made itself clear, and
immediately he acted in a diplomatic
manner to accomplish its falfillment.
He was not taken aback, however, by
her wish to have the benefits he meant
to confer upon her charged to John.

“I've long been intendin’ to tell you,
Mrs. Patterson, that I owe Johin money,
and ns he doesn't come to settle I'll
spend it on you.”

“How long have you knruwn that
you owed my husband money
asked, rather sharply.

Bill began to feel uncomfortable over
the lie he was telling, but he determined
to maintain it.

*Ever since he went away ; but there
was no settlement, as 1 said, and
don’t know how much it is.”

“I suppose the rent I owe you has re-
duced it very muech,” Sslly said, with
dignity.

**Some, but there's enough owin' to
him yet to make yon eomfortable—buy
yvou new clothes and furniture. I'll fix
up the house as I ought to do, bein’
your landlord.™

“What woke your econscience 1" asked
Sally, who was skeptical of his honesty.
He was ready with an answer.

*You did by rebukin’ me for swear-
in® that day. My conscience has been

| hurtin' me ever since, and I have guit

swearin'!

Sally clasped lier hands and exelaim-
ed: I am glad, so glad! John never
swore."

Bill delayed to learn what repairs
the house needed, and then left, say-
ing he would send the carpenters the
next day.

Harburg was astounded when Sally
ﬂppu..lrl_-li on the streets in o new dress
of the latest ent. It was on a Sunday,
and she went to chureh s usual, hap-
pily conscious that all eyves were fast-
ened upon her when she passed through

| the erowd of loungers who were wait-

ing outside for the ringing of the sec-
ond bell

In her repaired and refurnished house
she took great pleasure, and kept it in
good order. Pride in personal appear-
ance led her to stand muany minutes
looking
for traces of her former beauty, Her
hair was black as ever, her eyes were
still brilliant, but her lips would eurl
and expose her teetl.  Ounly by effort
ecould she make her lips meet—left to
themselves they separated.

Society began to marvel and praise
Bill for his hamanity in rescuing the
poor woman from insanity. He was
modest, :ll_‘t'l']lh‘il the 11;1”»‘!‘}' with Dbe-
coming humility, and waited for the
time when he could tell her the wish of
his heart. When that time emmne he
tremblingly put on his best suit and
called upon Mre. Patterson. Ina few
words he asked her to marry him. She
looked at him in pity.

1 eould, Mr. MecDonough, if I were
not still young and looking for John to
return. Ile has not been gone long,
and will soon eome back.”

“Well, 1 can wait,’
went away heavy hearted.

That day he journeyed westward.

Bill and

said

the torn dress,
its patches of various
colors, and paused upon the feet, shod |
with shoes which a man had once worn

HELEN M. WINSLOW,

HY (ORA BTUART WHEELER,

The following article, from **
Amerien,” conrerning Helen M.

Danghters o

of our readers.—[Ep.

NEWSPIPers,
a corner in Demorest’s, for yvears.

But when you are fortunate enough
to know her, then you realize that
one cannot tust one's eyes nlways,
and that the verses do express just
the sweet, true, delicate nature that
iz the real woman.

Just to look at, Helen Winslow isa
woman unusaally tall,
fonr tall sisters, the youngest of whom
looks like a stately white lily.

tall, in & way that makes her,
comes into the sunshine of my study
corner, o rather imposing figure u
herdong, fur-trinmed. w Pl
and brown hair miss hrightness in

direct and honest,
firm as it is cheerful in its rendy smile,
while a grasp of Helen
hand means “a friend while you
true to yourself.” Some women are
“for always,” even iF we ourselves
fail and disappoint them. But Miss
Winslow seems too muech “realfolks™
herself to be able to overlook or com-
prehend very great weakness in oth-
ers.

She expressed it for me inone of the
first poems that 1 ever saw of hers,
called Over Al
1 said—

‘If 1 could see n light nhead—

{'ould know the ships | sent to sen

Were blown by Fortune's gale towards me,

1 could believe in matters great or small,
God watcheth over all.

0 selfish heart!

Cans’t though not ses the nobler part ?

To bear with patienec pure defont,

To upward climb with stubborn feet,

In gpite of disappointment ‘# fron thrall?
For God i& over all!"*

Helen Winglow was born in West-
field, Vermont, a quiet, picturesque
town, near Lake Memphremagog. on

| generation
" Sally ’

the Canada line. She is the ninth
in direet descent from
Kenelm Winslow, brother of Govern-
or Winslow of the Plymouth Colony,

| Her great-great-grandmother Wins-

| Mass.,,

.\Ilt il Adams. Good,
staunch, Puritan blood all around.

While an infant, Helen was taken
with the family to live in Greenfield,
her mother's home, and later
for a long residence at St. Albans,
Vermont, where her father was a
leader in musical circles,

Mr. Winslaw was a tellow-student
of Prof. Emerson and Wulf Fries the
venerable celloist, and a pupil of
Lowell Mason, a composer of church
music—many of his anthems are still
favorites. e was also a member of
the first English Opera Company or-
ganized in this country.

The mother o scholar, linguist and
teacher, had a talent for verse, as had
an only brother who met a tragic
death, being drowned while bathing
in Lamoille river, just as he was pre-
pared to enter college.

Edueated in Vermont schools and
prepared in its normal school for a
profession tor which she had no taste,
Miss Winslow's duty as eldest daugh-
ter kept her at the bedside of her
mother until her death of old-fash-
ioned consumption.

A certain guaint humor. rivaling
Jogiah Allen’s wife, is not only ex-
pressed in the *Aunt Philury Pa-
pers,” written yvenrs ago, but crops
out in New England tales full of vigor
and echarm. When Aunt Philury
takes Johnsgon Winter, her partner,
| to task for stopping a serenade by
throwing out a box of Paris Green
over the daughter's lover, the whole
scene is contagiously funny. ’

“Have you swallowed anything,
Flavius?” says I,

“No, ma'am,” he, “nothin’
but my pride and a few other things

low was

SNYys

of that nature!”
“ Jack,
many, in “ Every Other Saturday,
has not a touch of Marietta Holle V'S
| style, however, but is 8 most bewitch-
ing summer story, told in letters be-
tween two girl friends, with a lavor
of T. B. Aldrich in its telling, and the
well-executed surprise of its ending.
'I'\\n vears of attention to her fath-
er's home after Mrs, Winslow’s denth.
| and then came the chance, upon her
father'ssecond marringe, to fulfill her
| wigh to come to Boston and begin to
| write and study in earnest.

In Roxbury, n Boston suburb easily

| aceessible, with her three sisters, Miss
Winslow makes a home lifesimple and

[ attractive, Her special fondness is
[ for cats, and so really intimate are

[ her relations with her pets that her

He soon got on the track of John Pat- |

s a sad story, ending with a suleide,
and when Bill stood on the grave of
the man for whom a hopeful woman
was waiting patiently his eyes filled
with tears and a sob choked him, and
he made o vow to care for her until she
died without ever speaking to her of
John or again asking her to be his wife,
He died before she did and made pro-
vision for her in his will, but her grati-
tude to him did not win her from the
memory of John.—A. L. Kinkead in
New York Ledger.

Snuke Pursues a Rat.*

A Covcoa ecitizen witnessed one day an
exciting race between a big rat and a
shake of the variety called coachwhip.
The man was sitting on his front ve-
randa when his attention was attracted
to a swiftly moving object appronching

the house. On closer inspection it

| proved to be n monster rat pursued by

a conchwhip. They dashed ander the
house, where the rat eluded the snake
among empty orange boxes.—
Florida Letter.

SO

Very Deferentinl.
“Mr. Dolley is a very deferential
man,” remarked Amy to her mother,
*Yes," nssented the old Indy, *he's
differed with everybody ever sinee he
was o little boy.”"—West Shore.

Of Course,

Tommy—Sis,

baby eaterpillur

Kittie (severely)—0o mustn't eall

that n eaterpillar, It's only aittle kit-
tenpillar. —Pittsburg Bulletin,

A Cone roui Pananves. —Frank Cornelius,
of Pareell, Tad. T [ indueed Mr.
Pinron, whose wife lipd paralyvsis in the fice,
to by a bottle of Chomberlain's Pain Balm.
Fo their gront sarprise before the bottle hnd
all besn vsod she was o grent dead bottor, Her
fivee hid been driwn to one side; bt the Pain
Balm relioved all pain and soreness, and the
mounth assumed its notural shape ™ 1t is al-
S0 o eertain cure for rhenmatism, bune bock,
nlll'rlill\l, swollings nnd lameness. G0.cent bot-
tles for gale by Gutes, Morrisville.

KNVs

It |

here's a little fuzzy |

unecdotes, told in and out of print, of
their enrious intelligence and traits
would fill & volume.

The new life was o change and o re-
lief [rom the ernmping atmosphere of
a small town.

The** Aunt Philury ' papersalluded
to, were some of her firgt serious at-
tempts at her profession, and were
written for The Yankee Blade, which
was under the editorship of Col. Al-
bert Clarke at that time, after the
late Justin Jones hadl made it a fa-
mous sensationnl Her first
serinl story was written for the snme
weekly, whose editor sent Miss Wins-
low to Lowell to make a special study
of American factory lite. The result
was called “The Shawsheen Mills,™”
| itely  republished in The Yankee
| Blude.

“ A Boheminn ('I:.l]-h‘t‘ ™ published
in the * Boston Bepcon,” four sum-
mers ago, was a clever serinl story of
a irl-artist's strogele and success in
the Bohemian life of Boston. In-
deed, Miss Winslow seems to linger
most sympathetically with voung
women fighting hand to hand in nny
pre ession or trade for existence .Ilhl
an honest competence. Her touch is
always troe, and finds better
| working materinl in humanity and

the real than in mere flights into
iden] possibilities,

gheet;,

T“] "

| Her stories would fill twolarge vol-
umes, and many give in their titles o
clue to their practical trond : “ Nora's
Experiment,” *The Way His Mother
| Did,” “The IPresh-Air Girl,” “ What
My Plush Chair Did,” * Nell’'s Idea,"”
“The T. B. R. Society.” But others.
like “ Kip,"” in The American Teach
er, 0. K" A Tale of Wires and Cy-
cles,” in Demorest's Magnzine, or
“ Nixie,” in The Sunday Republican,
[ are crigp and full of gquaint humor
anmd pathos,

In such prose work as “ Two Days
with the Appalachian  Mountain
Claly,” there is that ont-of<door at-
mosphere and zestful love of natore
which Imogene Guiney shows, and
this leads my pen back to Miss Wins-
low’s poems of nature, which are, to
me, her most delightful work, and

I that by whoseabiding charm she will

She is not at all the person you
might expect to see if you read only
the dainty and soulful verses which
have absolutely sprinkled a dozen
and oceasionally found

the eldest of

But Mizs Winslow is laree ns well ag
ng she
Tler fae:

their coloring, but her gray eyes are
and her mouth as

Winslow’'s
ire

" a story published, one of

| keep her special place among writers
of to-day.

Listen to this

“Spring Song'':

“The bluehird from the apjle-tree

Pours forth » flood of melody ;

The sky iwhove, as b lge us he,

Shimmers and shines, ap neare s,

And the robin “What
l'l |'|'.'

Bummer is coming and Spring ia bere!

opening of  her

r

Winslow, n
former resident of Johnson, will interest many

singws, vheer, what

I long to give you every word of
this joyous verse, but I havespace for
only a bit or two :—

“ A tender mist apon the hills,
The waking of a hundred rills**

One ean hear the spring awake in
those lines, and then she closes with
such a human cry of exultation :(—

“The sung trivmphant., -l-».il!lll‘ﬂ henr—

Spring ¢ternnd ot last is Ler

“At Christmas-tide” was purehins-
ed, and reprinted as oneof their most
popilar booklets, by Carter and Kar-
rick of Boston last year, and in 1890,
This poet hos geelover knuck of hit-
ding n shy wrp Al ot common faibles

tin her verses, as in ' The Text Ap=
plied,” where the baby quotes serip-
tre . —
“Now, i old,
Hay, na l, or some other;
He the text wonld have known
Was to guide him alone—
And not to apply to his mother,”

lind hie how

Inherpoem of *“ April,” thesun and
shine and sparkling caprice of that
month of months is ;:n'un us in u
manner all its own. And “August™
glows in warm midsummer redund-
ance of word-coloring.

“In shining blue, the aster wild

Unfolds her petals foir:
The clematis upreaching, seoks

To clasp and kiss the wir.™”

“The dusty thistle by the road,
Seatters his silvery spray ;

The sun pours down lits -unuhln;_ Toeron
Epon the fuinting day

I hate to leave these charming
poems to fall into prosaic details of
where Helen Winglow earned that ae-
tual and sure income withont which
the poet's feet would go cold for lnck
of fire and the heart have no time nor
impiulse to sing.

Her first newspaper work was dona
on The Boston Transcript, later sho
became aneof the regularstaff of The
Advertiser, leaving this she went to
The Saturday Evening Gazette. Be-
sides doing work on almost every
Boston duly, The Christian Union,
Christian at Work, The Interior,
Drake’s Magazine, Demorest's, Journ-
al of Edueation, Wide Awake Magn-
zine, Youth's Companion, Cottage
Hearth., All these, and many more,
were her medinms to the public ear;
and vet with all these thonsands of
reauders one may hear—* What does
she write?"”

Five years she wrote as regular cor-
respondent for the Burlington Free
Press, besides o large amount of sum-
mer correspondence. 1t has all been
quietly done. The brief space obliges
me to omit mention of much work
that has told, in histories similar to
this one, when the publie demanded,
as it has for a few years, to know
more of theentities idden behind the
writings of this and that favorite
author.

Very happily for this young wom-
an, she was made ready for her pres-
ent life by o wise and educated moth-
er, who, even in the limit of a simple
farmer-villnge, kept the horizon open
to her children, toward which their
thoughts and hopes might break
away from their narrow every-day
lifee,

“1 look forwnrd,” said Miss Wins-
low, “to the time when I shall own
the old homestead in the town where
my grandfather, old "Squire Winslow,
still lives at ninety years of age.
When that time comes, 1 shall spend
the greater part of the year there,
where some of my Iut)ph‘ have lived
ever since the town was first settled.”

Helen Winslow is a true and sincere
writer, and appealsto the greatheart
of every day people like you and me,
as I fenr the immortals never cah.
She makes her own place for just snch
writings, as she sends out to make
the world brighter and better in n
simple faghion, clothed in beanty
chaste and true.

“* My eanary sings the whole day long,
Behind his gilded bars,
SBhut in from nll that binlk enjoy
["nder the sun and stams;
The freedom, grace and action fine
Of wild birds, he foregoes,
But spite of that, with happiness
Hig little heart o'vrflows,
The world is wide
And birds ountside
In happy oheer alwavs abide.
Why couldn't 17"

Helen Winslow is not a sad woman,
on the contrary; yet, as in all sweet-
est poetry, the next verse breathes a
Minor note : —

S, too, must dwell behind the hars
OF il nond sanveritios,
From henvy henrt amd wonry braln
My proyer or songs arise
But pll sround sal henrts abooand,
Aund tronbles worde than mine,
If mught of comtort [ ean bring
To them, shall [ repine?
Clowd's worid w w
If | can hide

rOWaInE Te

Why

e

The & ire nd ming beside—

shouldn's 17

Selectea Heclpes.

Pear Preserves.—Poare, cut in
halves, core and weigh; allow three-
quarters of a pound of sugar to a
pound of fruit. Make syrupand drop
the froit in it. Cook slowly; when
done, take up and place in gl 1SS JOrs,
Boil the syrup low, pour over and
senl

Poraro Sarap.—One quart of po-
tatoes, boiled with the skinsg on, one
small white onion, two tenspoonfuls
of olive oil, pepper and salt and a lit
tle parsley, one-half cup of weak vin-
egar. After potatoes are cold, peel
and cnt in small pieces. Chop the
onion and parsley fine and mix all
tn:_'l‘lhl'l'

Toxare Toast.—Takeacold smok-
ed tongne that has been well boiled,
minee it fine, mix it with eream and
broken yolk of an egge and give it a
simmer overthe fire.  Having geated
or cub off the erusts, toast very nicely
some slices of bread, and then butter
them very slightly. Lay them in n
flat dish that has been heated before
the fire, nnd cover each slive of toast
thickly with the tongue mixture;
.-"I't'-'zll] on hot. This is n nice break-
fast or supper dish.

BLUERBERRY SHORTCARE.—One and
| o half cups of butter, one cup of sug-
ar, two eges, one cup of sweet milk,
I]lim and one-half cups of flour, three
t.-w-a]mnnhll-t of baking powder, one
| pint of berries, washed. I eaten hot,
make n sauee of eream and sugar, or

| simply sugnr over,
To keere lok s roe Prvoaen—1se
u newspaper cover,  Fill the piteher
with ice and water nnd place it in the
middle of a piece of paper; then gathor
the paper up together at the top and
twist the ends tightly together, plac-
ing a strong rubber band around the
coil to hold it close so as to exclude
| the air.,




